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JJJisctlbmattS,Harness. Poetry. rnr aotne ml a ate be sat with the letter
la his hand, rubbing his fjiia and (Urine

baratly at tha last line. Then, slightly
shaking his head, as If In answer to his
thonirhu, ha methodically refolded and re-
stored it to the envelope.

Out of the question. However, the ran
1T for a day or two till I can maka other
arrangemenu. Frucoise,' he continued
aloud, "you must prepare a bedroom for
my niece, do you heart It is likely that
the will arrive this evening."

If he had announced that he expected a
white elephant the could scarcely have
looked more astonished.

What? your niece Didn't know you
had one."

" I didn't know myself till a few mo-
ments ago. Her father is dead, it teems,
aid baa left hit child a beggar but that
was to be expected of the man."

" And what an yon going to do with the
girl!" the old woman inquired tourly,
glancing atliimoverherthoulder. "Keep
her here in idleness while you are scraping
together money for her to squander when
you're dead I Folly I "

"A folly your master is not likely to
commit my good friend. My niece will
find hark, what was that f " he broke off.

It was a knock, or rather a modest tan.

Ercauy to ait teooraiaau t reiiet, anaouae.
n thocld be absent about aa hoarIt wu a tweet Spring morning, mild and

tunny, with a toft breeze and a limpid blue
sky. Paris, with its daxxUngly while house,
fronts, ita brilliant boulevards, where tha
tree were Just bursting into leaf, lu bloom-
ing (rani ens, iu fountaint splashing and
sparkling in the tunahlne, iu general air of
brightneaa, lightneta, and newness, looked
like a fairy city, conjured up in a tingle
night

The money-lende- r, who never noticed lite
weather except when it compelled him to
wear an overcoat or carry an umbrella,
went hit way leisurely, with hit handa
bdii nd him, acknowledging the greetings
of passing acquaintances by touching tav
brim of hit hat with hit forefinger, bows,
the Rue de la Chaussee d'Antin, crossing
the Boulevard dea I (aliens, into the once
aristocratic Rue Louis-le-Uran- He stop,
ped at a tall, faded-lookin- g house at the
further end of the street with a hair,
dresser's shop on the ground-floo- r. Toil,
ing up four flighu of slippery stairs, he
paused at a ilxr, on which wat nailed a
card with the inscription: "Leon Leclerc;
ArtUte-Peintre,- " and applied his knuckles
very discreetly to the upper panel.

liis modest summons meeting with no
response, he opened the door a few inches
and looked in.

A large light bare room, unfurnished,
except for a small pallet-be-d in one corner,
and the usual litter of an artist's studio;
easels, canvases, a lay figure half smoth-
ered in drapery, dusty plaster casts, and
anatomical drawings.

Near the window was a tall easel sup.
borting a d picture, and before
it in a paint-staine- d hnlland blouse, and
down-at-he- slippers, with his dark hair in
disorder about his forehead, sat the artist,
Leon Leclerc.

He was a tall, alight young fellow of
four or with a handsome
olive face, mobile lips, and " dark eyes full
of dreams " under fine level brows. There
were haggard shadows under his eyes, and
between the brows was that upright furrow
which is to pathetic in a young face, telling
as it does of some deep-seate- d grief or
gnawing care.

He had pallet and brushes in hand, but
he was not painting. He sal with one
elbow on his knee, in a listless attitude,
pulling the ends of his long moustache,
and staring moodily at the picture before
him.

The visitor, after watching him a few
moments in silence, coughed to attract his
attention. He started and turned, and
seeing who it was, rose and made a hasty
movement as if he would have concealed
the picture. He checked himself, however,
and stood with the color mantling in his
dark cheek, looking with an expression,
half proud, half defiant, and altogether
hostile, at the intruder.

" Good-day- , Monsieur Leclerc. I startled
you, I fear," the latter began, in his dry,
deliberate tones, as he entered and closed
the Hoot.

" I did not hear you knock."
" No.'you were h'm busy. Why, what

is this?" he continued, approaching the
easel. "I have not seen this canvas be-
fore."

Leon dabbed some more color on his
palette and began to paint 'with sudden
energy.

" I know you have not I did not intend
you to see it till it was exhibited in the
Salon."

His. companion gave him an odd look
under his bent brows.

"Ah, indeed? it was not intended for
me, then? Humph!"

de adjusted his spectacles with great
nicety, and backed away from the picture
till he got it at the proper focus. .

It represented a street of sombre stone
houses in mediaeval Florence ; in the fore-
ground were the figures of three ladies,
advancing towards the spectator; two Were f
clad in rich, dark draperies, the third, who
walked between her companions, in spot-
less white. The face of this figure was
unfinished. At the side, in the shadow of
a heavy portico, stood a youth, who was
gazing at the maiden in white with a look
of rapt and passionate admiration.

" The meeting of Dante and Beatrice,"
the artist explained, "from a passage in
the ' Vita Nuova.' There is the book on
the table."

CONCLUDED NEXT WEEK

Oar Glorious Independence.
What can be mora clnrinna than fn ko

M Baa ittonfAt was oanea in a is sistrr'i
grave.

He pot hi hand gentry under the girl's
chin, and fur a noment regarded her la
si lew.

" buy, then, child, if yon will," he said
abruptly, and turned frun her without to-
other word.

Edmee tang aeftly to herself at she tat al
her easel, lier brush waa addon) idle, and
the wat delighted to find that her painting!
met with a ready tale. It happened to for-
tunately that " CncleTule't" employer was

picture-denier- !

Fire month had passed since she came
to the Roe St Jacques; It wat now the first
week in April. A golden tpring evening
wat drawing to a close, the tlreet below
wu in sli ado w, but one slanting my of tun-lig-

lingered in the room, flickering round
the giri't bead aa If loth to leave her.

She wore a knot of violets al her breast,
and there were more on the chimney-piece- ,

filling the room with the breath of spring.
Pictures and sketches brightened the pan-
elled walls, books and work made a pretty
feminine litter on a tide table. The place
had acquired that look of home which only

woman's presence can give.
M. Renault tat at hit escritoire, writing

letters with a rapid pen ; not to absorbed
in hit correspondence, however, that he
could not glance now and then at his com-
panion. .

Looking up presently from his task,
Edmee met his eyes and smiled, with that
bright fearless look of confidence and sym-path-

which never greeted him on any face
but hers.

" Uncle, I wish you would put away
those tiresome papers. You ought not to
bring the ottlce home with you."

"They are letters which must be an-
swered You don't want me to get
into trouble with my chef t "

" He works you to hard; he is a tyrant,
that Monsieur Vantreau. Ciel what a
name ? " she exclaimed, with a little shrug;
" it reminds one of vulture."

He looked up quickly.
"Who told you my my employer's

name ? "
She pointed to sn envelope, bearing bis

business address in full.
"Somehow, though I don't know him, I

nave a prejudice against him," she added.
He glanced at her under his spectacles.
" Not a few persons who do know him,

share it I believe," he remarked drily.
" But he has not been a bad friend to me,
on the whole. In fact, I may say that everv
thing I possess I owe to ' Monsieur Van-
treau.' "

" Indeed Then I will try to like him.
" Veux-t- n mon eosur f II est a tol.'"

. "That song is a favorite of yours," he
laid, after a pause, writing on.
, She blushed, tor no apparent reason,
and was suddenly mute.

" I have heard some one else sing it" he
continued, as he folded his letter. " Who
was it now ? Ah I recollect"

She looked up inquiringly.
" No one you know. A client of mine

of ours, I mean. that reminds
me, I must look him up

" Is he a painter ?" Edmee asked quickly.
" I wonder "

She checked herself, and left the sentence
unfinished,

" Yes, he is an artist" her uncle returned,
" he paints for Monsieur Vautreau, as you
do. Apropos, Mademoiselle, you ought to
speak more respectfully of your patron "

"Especially as he pays so liberally," she
returned, smiling. "Why, we shall be
quite rich soon I "

'M. Renault took snuff demurely.
"It is his interest to encourage rising

talent."
Edmee looked at her work critically with

her head on one side, then lifted her pretty
shoulders and eyebrows.

" Mine will never rise much above medi-
ocrity, I'm afraid."

" You have a decided gift, and you have
been well taught"

" Yes, by my father, and afterwards by
an artist who was our drawing-maste- r at
school. Tha? is one of his sketches," siie
added, pointing to a water-colo-r drawing
on the wall, a glade in the forest of

. "A clever study of foliage," he said,
glancing at it "I should say he had tal-
ent."

"Genius," she corrected softly, with a
Sroud light in her eyes which her uncle

see; "he is poor and obscure now,
but the world will hear of him some day."

" Well, it may, if he makes noise enough ;
but if he is timid or modest he may possi-
bly end as many a 'genius ' has before him,
by dying in a garret"

To that she made no reply, and there was
silence till Francoise entered to lay the
cloth. M. Renault had taken to dining at
home of late, having the dinner sent in
from a neighboring restaurant

" Have you been down stairs to inquire
for letters, Francoise ? " Edmee asked, as
she began to collect her painting materials.

A.. JU LKHSICK,
A ttorne.y-- a t-- L.a w,
fm oa Parry HL aver H. E. Cary Wepe

lj-i- tf

TV1ARTIN KNUPP, Attorney at Uw,
llloffl la Piurnaaver'a Mock, VYashtiunoa al,
K.paleoa.O. j -- "

A.. II. 1YLEH,
Attorney-at-La- w

And Xottm Public
1 f4ca la room with J. H. Tyler. Tyler Block.

J Npsclal attauuoa paid to euanyaudnc. anj'il

11. W. CAIIILL.,
Attorney and Counselor at Law.

OrriCf oa WMhiti(toa street, la Ant bulMInf
Humphrey's old corner. Oct il Ml

TJ M. RUMMELL, Attorney at Law,
jnuldlnf. tsecood story) Nspoleon. Ohio, All bus- -
Inmsuiruitea 10 nis an wui o pronipiiy
tended la. oiiw.

YOUNG, Notary Public and
, Conveyancvr.libertv Outer, Uenry eoun-ly,-

All liusioessullUeolBceproaiptly attended
la. Februart tl,l:t-.- l

K. A. L'ALMEU,
Attorn ey-at-L- aw

And Notary Public, .

NAPOLEON, OHIO.
Attorney for Pensions, Bounty, Back py,Alto Collection promptly attended to. Otnce

op tain Vocke Block fronting Perry street.

J. H. TTLXB. M. DONHBLLI.

Tyler X' Donnelly,
Attorney s- -a t-- L. aw,

Napoleon, Heury Connty, Ohio,
ifnos lo Tjler' Block, ind story, Wsshlugton
W street.

DAVID MEKKISON.

Attorney and Counselor -- At- Law,

V(Bo,ld tory Id Fresse Block, Washington St.,

1. M. HAAQ. J. K BAQAN.

IIAA.O Ac HAGAN,
--A.ttorneys - at - Law,

JSapoleon, Unto.

R00M8 Xo. & U, Vocke Block. Will practice in
iflonn western courts ana uuiiea acales court.

Business wUlrecetve prompt attention. April

8.M. Hioue. Wat. H. Hubbabu
HAGUE & HUBBARD

Attorneys and Counselors-- At -- Law,
Napoleon, Henry County, Ohio.

Will practice the law in all its branches, In Henry
neighboring comities, ileal estate law and

Abstracts of Titles a specialty. Office in Heller Block
on Washington street, opposite Northwest Otncc.

justice of the Qe&te.

GH. REEDER, Justice of the Peace,
in Shoe Store,1st door soutb

Grocery. Special attention paid to collections
which will receive proniptatteniion. ap!24-7- 9

PHILIP C. SCHWAB, Justice of the
Pleasant twp., Henry county, Ohio.

New Bavaria P. 0. inay23-7- 7

ETER PUNCHES, Justice of the
mace, Marion twp., tleary covnty, Ohio.

amjer,!'. 0.1iox55. aprill9-77-- tl

EDWARD PKYTON,
Jnsttice ofthe Peace and Notary Public,

JNapoloon, Ohio.
SPECIAL attention paid to conveyancing and

mutters. Office in Brennan Block, first
stairway north of Sheffield k Norton's bank.

May 6th, 1880.

M EORGE W. VALENTINE, Fash-VI- "
lonable Barber and Hair Dresser, Boom

WestSidePerry Street, Napoleon.Ohlo.
janl67S-tf- l

PHILLIP WEBB, Barber and
doors south of Stockman's gro-

cery on Perry street. Patronage solicited and
good work guaranteed. oct3,'78-t- f

Carriage factory !

LEONHARf" & SHAFF,
Napoleon, Ohio.

MANUFACTURERS of Carriages,Buggies,and
description. Special at-

tention paid to light werk. which will becaur- -
Bnteed to be first-cla- is in every particular. Do
not go out of Henry County for work but give
us a trial. Also do Hone Shoeing and all kinds
oirepairing. uricx snop oorneroi Washington
ana uonroestreet e ) y'76-- t I

VIOHN KTJNZ,
Blacksmith & Horse Shoer,

FrontStreet, Napoleon, Ohio.
Horse shoeing and general repairing ef ma

hlnerya specialty. All work done in a work-aanll-

manner, charges reasonable, and the
orthepuoticsoiicited. All orders for

shop will be promptly
auenaea to. juhb,

JJtnl7-l- y TheoldrellableBlacksmltn.

Hthgsiciaus.

HOMEOPATHY.
MRS. H. H. SHEFFIELD, Physician

Surgeon, Napoleon, Ohio, office at
residence comer Washington street and Haly Ave
nue, win attena cans in town ana country, cur-
riers oan be left at the bank of Sheffield and Norton.

BLOOMFIELD, Physician and
( Surgeon , Napoleon , O. mch4-7- 9

EB. HARRISON, Physician and
Napoleon, Ohlo.OfnceoverSaursdrug

tore, uince sours ton A. at.; u to ir.sadto7r u. Nov!1872-l- y

HCRS. P. A. 8AUR. Physician and
ill BURGEON, Napoleon. Ohio. Will at- -
nd oalls in town orcountry. Office at Saur's

urugatore. i jn-io-- i

HT J. MARVIN, Physician and Sur- -
J.TI geon, napoieon, unio, win attend to all
rans promptly, office over Bnemeia it Norton's
Bank. moh'-'l-l- y

T M. STOUT, Physician and Sur
t . geon, Florida, Henry County, Ohio, will

to all professional calls In all parts of the
onnty. Bsturdays set apart especially for the

examination of patientsatmy office. aug!9-l- y

DRS. MeHENBT & DULITZ,
PHYSICIANS AND SURGEONS,

NAPOLEON, OHIO.
Office In residence Clinton Street. myl9'81tf

DR. J. S. HALY,
Physician and Surgeon,

Napoleon, Ohio.

W1. us reeiaenoe oa uunwu nireet. jiy i, sw,

tmtst.

JL. LEIST, Pharmaceutical Chemist,
All work done on short notice. Laboratoryln

Humphrey's Drug Store. myll

Dtilo Wesleyan University, Delaware, 0,

OPEN to both sexes with elegant home for young
ladies. Fife buildings. Extensive libraries, labora-
tories and museum. Actual aveng cost to young
Tuenforthelastoollegeyear, lnoludlugaU Items, ex-t- f,t

clothing, tIBS.OO. Classical, SolenUno,
Preparatory and Normal courses. Special advan-tae-s

In Musto, PaluUng and Sciences. Attendancem. In college classes J78. r Vrite for OaUlogue,
4 College year begins Sept. 14th, O. H. PAYNE, XL.J., President, gm.ag4.

BANK!
4orr

Sheffield I Usi.
NAPOLEON, OHIO.

. DrposHa reorlved. Collect ions ettmdVd to. kt'iae
fonranWd lo all parts of the world at tbe Icwt.i ratoa
Also irprasent the

Best Fire and Life Insurance Cempaa-le- i
la the Coontrj.

Banking House

ISucreasorsto First KationalBank,!
NAPOLEON, 0.

Deposit aooouoU rooelTed ud certlfloUea of de
potltlwnfd prbl on demand or at fixed Utc

IOoliecUoni promptly attendedto.

gffiscclhatovs.

JOHN DIEMER,
AT his Meat Market, Perry street,

on band the choicest Beef, Pork, Veal
Mutton, Hams and.Shoulders, Salt Pork, Corned
Reef, Ac. Farmers having faicattle,noga,eneep,
Mdesand peltafor saleshouldgive nice call, ti

DENTISTRY

Ls i..
1 i. s

A. S. COTDIT,
ISuccessorto W. H.StUwell.

DENTIST.
Office over Keeder's Boot and Shoe Store. All

operations pertaining to Dentistry carefully per-
formed. Laughing Gas, administered for the
palnlessextraclion ofteeta. Work warranted and
prices lo suit the times.

EXTRACTED WITHOUT PAIS
Napoleon, Ohio, Oct.14, 1678. tf

Sash and Blind Facory !

AND

PLANING MILL
Thiesen, Hildred & Co. Proprietors.
Take pleasure In announcing to the public and
all In need of anything In the way ol building
material that they are now prepared to furnish
them with lumber for building purposes, from
the ground to the roof. We keep constantly on
hand.
Doors, Sash, Blinds, Casing, Flooring!

Siaisgs, Shingles, nnishedLum-te- r.

Bonffh Lumber.
and every kind of lumber required for abulldlng.
ifUBbuiu wvii uuuvuu suuri. uoiice. ropiar, wal-
nut, whltewood. ash and oak lumber bonshtand
sold.

THIESEN, HILDRED A CO.
Janusryl, 1878-t- f.

ATJLAST !

The Thing 'Most Needed!
X(

CO NOT AWAY HUNGRY!

JOHN BEILHAEZ
HAS OPEHZD-- - '

Di n i n g- - Pa rlors
Up stairs in Ludoman's block over Norden & Co's
Store, on east side of Ferry Street, Napoleon, where

WABM MEALS,
Oysters bytbe dish or can, tea. coffee and all that the
Inner man craves, can be had at all hours, day or
night.
Oyeters by the can 40cts.
Oyster stew "25ets.
Oysters raw 25cte.
Oyster Fry 85cts.
warm meal Socts.

E5?WelI furnished parlors for ladies.

War! War! War!
"E. Bressler&Co:.

Manufacturer of

Lath, Pickets. Shingles &c.
Pickets made to order, plain or fancy. Prices

to the times. All work warranted.
Shop in Damascus township, in the Beaver settle-
ment, Henry county, 0. decl-'9-- tf.

P. F.ZI N KT
HOUSE, SIGN,,

Ornamental Fresco Painting
and Graining,

WALLS AND CEILINGS TINTED.
D HOP In Tyler Block, over Northwest effloe. Orders
KJ can be left at Humphrey's Drug Store. JelO'80

Geo. ZigJitheiser,
Contractor and Builder,

T APOLEON, Ohio. Allkindsof materialf urnlshed
xv ana estimates made. janl3-6-

Fred Yackee's
Boot and Shoe Shop!

Perry St., north of Canal Bridge. .

All klndsof Boots and Shoes manufactured to
order! n the neatest and most substantial manner
an short notice.

WRepalrlngpromptlyattended to. oclStf

W, H. Stockman,
Real Estate Deler!

Buys and Sells

Diteh Contracts and Bonds
With a. W. Gardner A Son,

NAPOLEON, OHIO- -

S. IsK. HONICK,
Merchant Tailor,

Nsiwleon. Ohio. Perry .eet south side ofCsnal.
Parties wishing neat fitting suit of clothes will do
well to call on me. By selecting from my very
large and very fine line oi piece goods you will have
no aimcuiiy in nnaingsucn gootfB rs you may de-
sire. "Satlsfaotion given in every particular.

sept24-79t- f. 8. il. HONICKi

NEW LIVERY STABLE.

J. BOOSTER
Has established a new livery In the Quarters formerhr
occupied by E. T. Bsrnes, Juet north of the Miller
H ouse, where he will keep teams for hire at low rates,
and do a general feeding and livery business.

In connection with the obove a hack line will be
run to andfrom all trains. Parties wishing to be
conveyed to or from the depot can leave orders at the
barn or at the Merchant's Hotel.

Hapoleon, Ohio, Pot. 27, 1 880-- 1 yr.

NEW
Wagon and Blacksmith

V SHOD : .. ..
South Side of River, Napoleon, Ohio.

MamifaehlMra of fjarrfaffea. BiurfflM. flnrfn. mw.A

Lumber Wagons. Also repairing and repainting
done at reasonable rains. Horse Shoeing a specialty.

uua rv.amrr, rroprietor,
deo804m

TrfStara.
Boll oa.y. sun iriaHaayoMhfal prM,
Mark wtU brtflrt Mm tfc. prlallM. strp. U ttsae;
Hsaraaa bmm aw yow bMsaycan spprova.
And iMaalag ertia aa Iraealng otto saxrurh ;
Flowers of taeakyl Ye too U ar asswt yWU,
.al aa yow sllka Tatars of the ).
tar afaar star froas aravra'a hlh arch shall nuk,

Sua. sink oa Sana enaaystrsaa oa systems ctwh
Haadlonc eatiact to ua dark cssitn fa
And death, and alsht and chaos mlngls all ;
Till o'er the wreck, anurgfnf from the storm,
IaUBanal Malar Ufla ae ehaatefu! form.
MocnU from her funeral pyre oa wio( of faiae.
And auars and shlara. another and thaasml, .

Select Story
VAUTREAU THE VAMPIRE.

The person distinguished by tills pleas.
u vruunqucs wu a picture ana unc--bra- c

dealer, whose dark, dusty, d

little ihoD in thn Rni ik
known, some fifteen years ago, to every
artist and dillctante in Paris.

At the back was an office, still dingier
than the shop, where at any time, between
the hours or 10 a.m. and 0 r.M., the pro.
prietor might be dimly discerned seated at
a high desk, immersed in figures. lie wag
a bachelor, on the wrong side of sixty;

mail auu spars aau ury in person, imper-
turbable in manner, with a grating voice
and a sarcastic amilo

Modest as was his establishment, his
business was on a very extensive scale, and
was not confined to the buying and selling

Ho styled himself " Man of Business,"
an elastic title, which covers other mllinm
besides an agent's. For instance, it may
menu a usurer, nui inai we assert jh. vau-trea- u

to have been a usurer, auv more than
the father of the "Bourgeois Gentll-homm-

was a " shop-keeper- but having
a good deal of money, and being of an
obliging disposition, he lent it to his
friends, and in return for the accommoda-
tion consented to receive interest which
ranged from fifty per cent, upwards. His
clients were for the most part brethren of
the brush, though there were not a few men
of letters, rising doctors, and barristers
Amnntrthfim falnn nrna 1.1a It.
prided himself on discovering at oncowhpthpr a vnnnee man A - i . .- - j --- -a " m uj inure, ana illspenetration was so seldom at fault that to
be " one of Vautreau's men was a recom-
mendation.

It is true that his enemies those malic-
ious persons who had nick-name- d him the" Vampire "asserted that Vautreau's men
Kcucrauy carao to gnet in the long-run- ,
and that more than
artist who had mortgaged to him time,
.uicu uuu pruspects nati enaea miserab-y- ,
bankrupt in nil. But such slanders M.
yautreau could afford to disregard.
iver failed, he flourished; "adding to
goiuen numbers golden numbers," grow,
ing every year more prosperous, envied,
M1U U1CUUUU.

His shop, as has been said, was in the
Rue de Provence, but the appartment
which he had occupied for more than
twenty years was on the Left Bank, in the
Kue fat Jacques, that " long unlovely street"
which leads from the Quartier des Ecoles
to the Observatoire.

Here, and here alone, the money-lende- r

was known bv his real name, winch wiu
Jules Renault He had assumed the other
as a when first he began
business. His unsociable habits, and the
mvfltnrv flitnehinfr in hi.J J vaB aw uatz uvtiUllsllUU) UIUUU
him suspected by his fellow-lodge- of be--

he rather encouraged, as it saved him the
trouble of making acquaintances. Not
hair a dozen persons in Paris were aware
111 flV. HlP TCO.tthw mftnnvloniln. nP ,Ua
Quartier d'Antin and the mysterious lodger
in the Rue Bt Jacques were one and the
Biuue liiuiviuuat.

1865, lie returned to his rooms, after a
wtiuit. s ausence irom town on DUSines3.

OM FmnPAIQO 1 Id hnitOotraAnnw nine
her knees before the stove, blowing a sulky
fire, which had filled the room with smoke,
iu opite oi open uoor ana window.

" The Devil ! Do you want to smother
me ? " her master exclaimed, pausing on
the threshold.

She grunted something inaudible as she
gave the recalcitrant fire a spiteful poke.
He shrugged his shoulders and entered,
glancing round with a slight shiver-- . Cheer-
less enough the room looked in tie light
of a flickering lamp, with its faded furni.
ture, uncarpeted floor, and bare white pan-
elled walls. Very cheerless i and he was
cold anu tireu, ami tne smoke and the fog
tuguuier maue nis eyes water, ana sent mm
into a paroxysm of coughing.

" AnV Tpttprfl nr nniurc 9 tia
he could speak, as he drew off his gloves.
The question was merely pro forma; few
rnmmnninntinnc hnt rlio Inv wlTitfn..a ......
reached him in the Rue St. Jacques.

- no yes, mere is a letter; it
utnu uuiu iy ii wucii au tuerc. ,

She nodded towards the chimney-piece- .
He raised his brows in surprise, and ex.
amincd the missive curiously before open-
ing it His face suddenly darkened with a
frown.

" Fontaineblean, eh f another 'last ap-
peal,' al ter an interval of three years. Well,
it can follow its predecessors," and he was
about to consign it to the fire, unread, when
his eve was caught by the address.

"A woman's handwriting ah I that i3
something new. Can it be "

He hesitated a moment, then sat down at
the table, drew the lamp towards him, and
opened the letter.

" Dear Uncle Jules," it began.
He started, and glanced at the signature
" Edmce Lafeuillade." y
"Good Heavens then Louise left a

daughter, and I never knew itl It is true
I always burnt her husband's letters un-
read." He turned back to the beginning.

Dear Uncle Jules, You will be sur-
prised to receive a letter from your unknown
niece, but though I am a stranger to you, I
can not feel that you are one to me; dear
mother used so often to speak of you, and
of the days long ago, when you and sht
lived together. I know what a grief your
estrangement was to her "

"The estrangement was of her owi
making," interpolated the reader; "sh
cut herself adrift from me when she mar
ried Victor Lafeuillade, a vagabond with
out a tou in his pocket, or an idea in hi
head, who fancied himself an embryo
Raphael ah, bah!"

" Since my father's death ("bo herl
deadf well, well! 'V' I have been pupli.
teacher at Madame Vernier's, but now tha
she has given up her school I must fi
another home. I have not, that I know ta relative in the world but yourself. Ma -
I come to vout" f"Cnnl T rWlornim '

shall not be a burden to you, for though i
ui nut iiiuuiu my uear miner's genius
1" save the mark-- . ,1 T ihih- T ;... .uuttun UU, 1YC11
enough to earn my own living. Even if 1
vu uw ku 111 v pictures i can always teach.

uiu wuiipuueu w leave nere on Tuesday,
and if I do not hear frnm vmf in i
trary I shall venture to take for granted
ruur puruussiunv- - Why thatIs to.daV! if T hail
" Dear uncle, please let me come to you ! I
uu u iuuviy, auu me worm is so wide and

so cold. Your affectionate niece,
MlMEE LAFKUILLADB."

rat the outer door, and it had been twice re
pealed bciore it attracted their attention.
At the third repetition Francoise obeyed
the summons.

A girlish figure, muffled in dark wraps,
ttoodon the threshold.

" Monsieur Renault f said a young voice,
Interrogatively.

" Come in," the woman answered, and
drew back for her to pass into the room.

The money-lende-r had hastily moved the
lamp, so that the light fell full upon his
visitor i leatures as sue entered, leaving hit
own in shadow. . . - -

"Uncle, I am Edmee," she said, and ap.
preached him shyly, holding out two little
gloved hands, and looking up into his face
anxiously, wistfully, with a mixture of hope
and fear. He looked at her in return as il
she were a ghost: and, indeed, she seemed
one to him. With all the heart he

he had once loved his young sister,
and here was her very self, standing before
him, with just that wistful look he knew
so well.

" I hope you are not displeased with me
for coming," the girl said anxiously, as he
Uid not speak, "but hut I had nowhere
else to go. Uncle Jules," she added with a
pleading smile, " won't you say that you
are glad to see me?"

"I am you are welcome," he said
abruptly, rousing himself, and he jusl
touched her forehead with his lips. "I
have been out of town, and only Just re-
ceived your letter. How did you learn mv
address ? "

" I found it among my father's papers.
He wrote to you, I think, shortly before he
died I "

"I received a letter yes. You havi
brought some luggage, I suppose?"

" The boxes are in the hack at the door.''
" Go down, Francoise; pay the man, and

have them brought up, and then see if you
can make this fire burn. Pouf! Confound
the smoke! "

" It wants a little coaxing," Edme said
quickly, and the next moment she had
drawn of her gloves, and was on her kneef
before the stove.

" I am a very domestic character, Unclt
Jules," she said, smiling up at him as sht
plied the bellows; "the girls used to say
was a housemaid spoilt There, I think il
will do nicely now, and if I had a hearth,
brush ah, there!" In a twinkling she
had made the hearth neat and rose, look-
ing with satisfaction at her work.

The fire was burning cheerily now, and
the flickering blaze brought out the golden
gleams in her fair hair snd lighted up hei
face; a sweet attractive face, full of bright-
ness and courage, yet touched with

The leatures in repose had s
faint air of melancholy, as if life's shadows
had already fallen upon them.

She took of her hat and glanced round
the room.

"And this is your home," she said
thoughtfully, " I tried to picture it to my-self- ,

but "
"But your picture, was not much like the

reality ? No, I suppose not or you would
not have been quite so anxious to coiaie to
me," was his dry conclusion.

" If I had known before how how sad
it was, I should have wanted to come to
on long ago," she answered gently.

Ho scrutinized her keenly under his
bent brows.

" Has any one told you ridiculous ru-
mors get abroad sometimes that I am a
rich man ? "

She looked up with the grave innocent
wonder, of a child, and shook her head.

"No; I always fancied you were poor.
It is so, is it not?"

He scraped his chin, looked meditatively
between the bars of the stove.

"Umph, well riches and poverty are
comparative terms. I am certainly not so
rich as I could wish to be. Few people
are, I suppose."

" I am glad you are not rich," Edmee
said simply. "I could not have added to
your happiness then as I think I can now
if you will let me. There is a line in an
old poet that I am very fond of: ' Affection
is a hardy plant that flourishes best in a
poor soil." Don't you think it's true ? "

He took a pinch of snuff, and shrugged
his shoulders.

"It may be. I can't tell. Experience
has taught nip tlmt tlipri i nnW
affection, which it is absolutely safe to be- -

"" What kind is that ?"
" The regard everv man fppla fnr Vi!m

self, and his own interests. 'Self is the
pivot on wnich the world turns."

She looked nn nnicklv tn nL' oi.,-.- . 1,

was in earnest, then gazed at the fire with a
very grave face for several minutes without
BpCUKlllg.

When she raised her eyes to his again
thev had a look of wiatfnf nitv tcIiicI, Hl
concerted and puzzled him.

" What a sad, sad life yours must have
been if you have learned to doubt the very
existence of affection," she said softly.
" Since my mother left you there has been
no one to all, yes; I can understand. Poor
Uncle Jules ! "

She took the hand that hung at his side
as he stood near her, and raised it to her
lips, then laid it caressingly against her
cheek. He did not withdraw it

It was an odd, but not unpleasant sensa-
tion, the pressure of that soft cool cheek
It was ludicrous, no doubt that this little" hpecar ar nia m.ma annum nnn... .Jr

pity him, still he did not resent her
It even dimly occurred to him

that he had need of it Certainly, when he
came to think of it bin Ii nmp tv a a Ban
enough, and his life

cut at mis point nis reflections were
by Edmee.,

" I may stav with von maw T nntt" !,
whispered. '

"You ould not be rrj ..v,.v,bU
supposing I

don't know how sweet it is, after living
tuiiuug tirangerg so long, 10 nave some one
Of one's own kin tn Iaya uvm nna tl.a.
belon rs to me. tu von do. Tin tint opnri mo
awaydo notl i " , , ;

fillA (tftlYlA t faa tit OlsA ntirl aYaamIhsiohaw mav viwvi (V DJUb, CtlAU VlBBLJUK
ier hands on his arm let her head sink on
nis snouiaer. '

No words could have moved him as did
the mule appeal of those little clinging
hands, the confiding pressure of the fair
head on his breast. Ilia heart xoaa ctierA
by an emotion utterly new to him, or, il
not new, lone forgotien; a feelinsr which

r ww uj
independent of suffering, caused by dys--
pesia, indigestion, constipation, sick
headache, or other diseases emanating
from the stomach. This can be easily
gained by a timely use of Burdock Blood
Bitters. Price $1.00, trial size 10 cents.

The Oldest Pensioner.
Baltimore A mericah.

Maryland nan nrnlmVilv claim nic
est pensioner in the United... States in the

- e w

perBuu oi ours, .tuzaoecn cretzer, who
resides in the Ninth District of Baltimore
Covntv. 11 Don the York rnmi cju- -
one hundred and three years old last
uecemuer, ana is me widow or John
Cretzer, of Captain Parry's company of
Mnrvland militia . whn. mrtoiluv. i.u .u 1 11 V W(U
of 1812. Notwithstanding her advanced
age sne can wane about the bouse and at- -
teuu to nuusenoia duties, sne nas the
record of her hirth anil liar mirrlotn
John Cretzer in the year of 1801. Her
signcanu nearing are good, and her men-
tal faculties are in excellent preserva-
tion. On Tuesdav slip was Hi iven in re
ceive her pension payment at Major An--
uerBou-souic- on uaiverc street, and be
wouia not give her the trouble to alight;
he carried her chpek tn har nr tha fer
riage, and found her thoroughly oheer- -

iui auu iu me uumor ior quite a talk.
She is believed to be the oldest pensioner
if not the oldpar. nprann. . in f ha TTnifalI' , -- i- wuv WUftVWSA
States.

Kidney Complaint Cured.
n Tlirnpr ...Pnchoafaw .V V m; I1T' WU1.U.H., - I A., TTllUGD X

have been for over a year subiect to ser--
.' .3 : i c 1 , - i " ,
iuuo uwuruer oi me aianeys, ana oicen
unable to attend to business; I procured
VOUr RuHnct Rlnnrl Rifforo .nil nroa .J W.VVb.H MUVt ,t UO
lieved before half a bottle was used. I
intend to continue, as I feel confident
that thev will enr.irplv enro ma " Pr,.
$1.00, trial size 10 cents.

The IndianaDolis Journal, savs' Tn
loooking over some old records yester-
day a Journal reporter ran across a '

message that was sent by Jonathan
Jennings, then Governor of Indiana, to
John C. Calhoun, Secretary of State.
mimere was a need here lor some guns
and ammunition, and Governor Jen-nin- es

sent a reauisition for tham to
Mr. Calhoun in the following words:

;

Dear Good John C,
I send to thee
For three great guns and trimmings.
Fray send them to hand,
Or you'll be Cammed, , ' ,

By order of Jonathan Jennings.
"Governor of radiana." .

Three citizens of Ohio have occupied
the President's chair, to-wi-t: Harrison,
Hayes and Garfield. The only one who
served a full term was not elected by the
people. Of the two who were elected,';
Harrison died after a month's service,
and Garfield lived six and one half
months after he was inaugurated.

" l went tnis morning"
" But something may have come since."
" Well, mam'zelle, your legs are younger

than mine," the old housekeeper answered
bluntly, giving the cloth a flap before she
spread it. Edmee laughed.

" Very true ; I will go myself," she said
pleasantly, and left the room.

"Always asking for letters nonsense,"
grumbled Francoise, under her breath ;
" and who does she expect to- hear from, I
want to know ? "

" From some of her school friends, prob-
ably. Who else should it be ? "

"Humph!" grunted the old woman,
with so much significance that her master
looked up.

"The last letter she had was directed in
a man's handwriting, m'sieu, and the post-
mark was Paris, not Fontainebleau. It's
my belief the girl has got a lover, and if
you "

"Silence!" he interrupted sharply, as
Edmee's footstep was heard outside.

The next moment she entered, disap-
pointed.

"You did not find a letter, then?" her
uncle inquired, looking at her curiously.
She shook her head. " Who is the friend
you are so anxious to hear from ?" he asked ;
"some one you knew at Madame Ver-nier's-

,.

She blushed and hesitated, glancing at
Francoise, who was listening with undis-
guised curiosity for her reply.

" No yes, some one I knew at school."
Francoise gave an incredulous sniff, and

put down the plates with a clatter.
M. Renault's face darkened ; he turned

from the girl abruptly and busied himself
with his papers, more hurt than he cared
to acknowledge by what he deemed her
want of candor.

But in fact she wished nothine more than
to take him into her confidence, and was
thinking how provokingly it happened that
Francoise was present just then. ' After
dinner, when they were alone together, she
found it impossible to recur to the subject,
for M. Renault produced a formidable-lookin- g

account-book- , and buried himself in it
for the rest of the evening.

"But evening I
will tell him all," she resolved.

.
' On the following morning " Monsieur

Vautreau" made his appearance at the
shop in a mood which his assistant de-

scribed in confidence to himself as " crush,
ing."

To do the money-lende- r justice, it was
but seldom he indulged in such a frame;
as a rule, however he might try other
people's tempers, he contrived to keep his
own.

At about eleven o'clock he went out.


